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on
The seas crest and trough, the whole dendrophis Begin the dance of seduction in hoods; The mazy coils swell marking the moods; Exhausting a hiss, and thin as sleek guess; What a yoke of breath! What a sleeplessness! In wavy worldless waltz vilva air broods; Motherly southerly thro' a chink intrudes And the many eyed chintz like a seeress Forecasts the breeze in terms of beginless breath To toss nenuphar and a lotus stalk Tossing the sky and subtle soma's girth To win the heedless head, the sovereign mark Or to take the tail with a stoa's worth With sky-and-soil's counsel in cross talk.
LIV
Seated upon a needle's tip, a Thought, Past periods lying over against One another, now darkly groping fast Now drowsy with deeds and gay deedless naught Snugly ensconced in ancient lotus ghat Appreciating the abyss betwixt The Sky and Soil now but superposed On the threshold of a deep wakeless 'What1 Promising a distant duration In a forceful symbolism clever Now empty, deep, grand and obsidian Now timeless art-store as Delta's cover With a floral evolution under Sun Like a ranging root or grain does discover A profound like between here and heaven.th Floatation'd sore-ore and its unnotchedness?O! Philology! Aaroor is more numen! A placement profound within a felt charm Of joy of proximity leaping again Upward as a might grazing on a calm,    . Plummetting into the hill-let in my ken.ds. One brings out the other by verbal association, by alliterations, rhyme, and assonance as in Anthony Burgess's "Nothing like the Sun" Without meaning to be derogatory, one can say that S.A.S. has outjoyced Joyce himself, in his pursuit along this stream of consciousness in his chase, after his own private Holy Grail.
